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ATTORNEYS AT LAW.

J. H. PRESCOTT,
ATTORXEY AT LAW. Salina. Kansas.

8NEAD A HODCKINSON,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW, Salina, Kansas.

F. A. WILDMAN,
ATTOEXEY AT LAW. Offlce, No. M Seventh St.,
Salina, Kansas. -

J. C. MOHLER,
ATTOttNEY AT LAW. OOce on Iron Ave., rait of
the potlasicr, sal:ua. Kansas.

1

JOHNW.WILLIAN8,
ATTOKNEY AT LAW, Sslina, Kansas. Particular
nlteutiun given to laad contests and any business in (J.
S. Land ozfice.

LOWE A HILLER,
ATTOHXEYS Al LAW., No. 34 sinta Fe Ave., Sa-
lina, Kans... ). LOWE. C. X. H1LUB.

JNO.C.SPIVEY,
AITOKXEY AT LAW", Mlins, Kansas. WIU attend
ijromptly to all legl busiiK-s- entrusted to him in Saline
an! tne adjoining counti.

JOHN F08TER,
ArWiKNEv AND CXIUNSELOR AT LAW, Govern-m- il

Lixm and Laml Solicitor Office over Llhle X
iiaws' llniiit--s hture.

A.J. INCERSOLL,
ATTOItXEY AND COL'.NsELOU AT LAW. Offlce in
County lluildms, Minurapoli), hauas. Will practice
in tne routines oi tlickituon. Saline, Ottawaanu Cloud.

JOHN W. BERKS,
NOTAIJT lTULlC. onice at the Ccntnl Kansas Land
ARencjl

ltJIALESTATE AGENT.
WELTNI. DURHAM,

HEAL ESTATE A.N11 INSUKANCE AGENT. Silins.
Kansit.

f PHYSICIANS.

J. W. CROWLEY, Nl. D.,
(LATESUIIUEONIJ MO. VOL. CAV.) Office, N.i
SI KichtSt., pallna. Kanas

HOMEOI'ATHIC I'll ANI SCUGEON. Of- -
riee'No. 1 Ah M., Silini, Ksnsis

J. W. DAILY, M. D.,
SALINA. Ksna, ha jat received compMe cae
of Dratsl Surgical Instruments and i prejurrd to ex-
tract all kinds cf teeth

--X--

DENTIST.
DR. R. E. NICKLES,

DENTIST. Offlce No. 95Saita Ke Avenue, (up jtsirs)

BANKERS.

D. W. POWERS Jt CO.,
TI.VNKEBS. Exchange sold on all principal cities of the
United States and Enrope. Collections msdr. latere!
allowed on depolts. making houie uo Iron Avt nne.

x. w rowcns. ' J w rsrsK4.
t B. rowans. J. L.rancR.1

HOTELS.

CITr HOTEL.
A. II. TlIOMI"SON, Proprietor. Free conveyance tj
and from th-- dejiut Comer Santa I"e and Iron ave- -
nur.

TRAVELER'S HOUSE,
.7. Tf". TllOM, PntrucTna. Gooltsble and goodac- -
cmumoaauuns. Jitnneapoiu, rmawa county, Kansas,

DURFEE HOUSE,
K. A. sKINNEtt, Proratrroa. Corner Niw Hamp-
shire and Pinckner Streets, Lawrence. Kanus.

MECHANICAL.
H. C. STANLEY,

CAItrENTEIt. BliILIiEU VND COS! RACTOR. Shop
opposite Kuerhardl's lumber yanl.

ED. ROBAYES,
WAGON MAKING VND REPAIRING Jone In firt-cla- rf

style Shnp in rear of freitx's Itroj: Storer

NORTON & CONRAD,
CONTItACTORS AXI BUILnERS. No lti. Elehth
St.. Salina. Lime, for building purpose, for sale.

J. I. SOaTOt. J. p. M d

W. B. SCHOLL,
BLACKSMITH. Shop, Rear of No. 103 Santa Fe Av-
enue, Salina. Kansas, Here his old friend and it-run- s

will find good material, skillful workmrn ahd low
urices. All kiads or Kepairini: executed promptly anj
iatisfaftlon guaranteed. The beat Fort coa coal al-

ways on hand and for sale at a small advance.

SALOONS.

THE TAK SALOON.
II.VUNY BOIIAN, PaoraieTOK. Billiards and Li
quors Brookrillr, Ksnsas.

KLKHORN BILLIARD SALonx.
O TRUBY V.. PronurroM. New BUUanl Ta-bf-

and elegant furniture Santa Fe Avenue. Sallas,
Kansas.

MISCELLANEO US.

K. T.'WATSOSi,
1THOLESALE.VNTI RETAIL ItEALERIN GROCER.
j'J, yueensware, rrovislons. Etc , No. 5 Santa Fe
Avenue.

nuriu. J H. CtBSOT.s. k.

Obapman "& Gibson,

HOUSE, SIG-- d-- CABBIAGE

Glaling aad Faper-hang- ia d wim neatness and dis--
patch uor. Iroo Avenne and Seventh Street, Ssxma.

BVT.EY ONE IS SUITED ! ! !

The iPactflc House
uw)eaplete.WtsYeUiUTnwasrtwnfisstiililth
"rTiiioait Ktslotsitfd nssarty opposite tteeowy
tSts,wgtssibosrdcsjbeootainedatUtiftes
mV aisBsiiiil SatistactlomrtarsoHi 1.

KrrBIBS, sWTBWAIT. Tnpttn.

TIE GeLIET ail
Thrrr if many a rett In the road of life,

If we only would stop to take it ;
And many a torn; trom the better land.

If the querulous heart would make I
To the tunnr tool that Is foil of hope.

And whose utaotiral trntt ne'er faileth.
The graf is green and the flowers are brsgjtf,

Through the wintry ttorm prerailcth.

Better to hope though the clouds lung low.
And to beep the eyes still lifted :

For the sweet Mae skj will soon peep through,
When the ominous cloods rre rined.

There was aerer a nijnrt without a day,
Nor an erenln g without a morning ;

And the darkest hour, as the pnnrerb goes,
Is the hour before the dawning.

There is manr a rem in the path of life,
Wn eh we pass in vur btie pleasure.

That Is richer far than the Jeweled crown
OT toe miser's hoarded treasure :

It may be the love of the little child,
Or a mother's prayer to heaven.

Or only a beggsri gratef oi. thanks.
For a enp of water gircn.

Better to wesTe In the web of life
A bright and golden filling.

And to do God's will with a ready heart
And bands that are swift and willing,

Than to snap the deiigate, minute threads' Or cur curious Uses asunder ;
And then blame heaven for the stogie ends

And sit and grieve and wonder.

,the Becrars bribe.
BY EMMERS0N BENNETT.

"We Doctors sometimes "meet with
strange adventures,.' once said to me a
distinguished Dhvsician. with whom I
was on terms ol intimacy.

"I have often thought," I replied,
"that the secret history ot some of your
profession, ifwritten out in detail, would
make a work ot thrilling interest,

"I do not know that I exactly agree
with you in regard to detail," rejoined
my friend : " for we medical men. like
every one else, meet with a great deal
that is common place, and thereijro not
worthy of being recorded ; but grant us
the privilege of you novelists to select
our characters and scenes, and work them
intoa kind of plot with a kind oi denoue-
ment, and I doubt not many of us could
give you a romance in real life, compris
ing only what we have seen, which would
equal, if not surpass, any thing you have
ever met in fiction. Bye the bye, I be
lieve 1 never told ynu of tho most stranjic
and romantic adventure of my life?"

" You never told me of any ot your
adventures, Doctor," I replied ; " but if
yo j have a story to tell, you will find me
an eager

"Very well, then. As 1 have a few
minutes to spare, I will tell you one more
wuuiy romantic, more incredibly

if 1 may so speak, than, you
probably ever found in a work of fiction."

" I am all attention.
" Twenty-fiv- e years ajro.' pursued tho

Doctor, "1 entered the medical college
at F as a student. I was then quite
young, inexperienced and inclined to be
timid and sentimental; and well do I
rcmemberthe horror I expcrienced,when
one of the senior-student- s, under the pre-
tense of showing me the beauties of the
institution, suddenly thrust mo into the
dissecting room, amoug several dead
bodies, and closed tho door upon mc ;
nor do I forget how my screeches of ter-
ror, and prayers of release from that
awful place, made mc the laughing stock
ol my olu companions.

"Jtidiculc is a hard thinirt'o bear: the
coward becomes brave to escape it, and
the brave man fears it more than lie docs
a belching cannon. I suffered from it
till I could hear it no more ; and wrought
up to a pitch of .desperation, I demanded
to know what I minht do to redeem my
character, and gain an honorable footing
among my fellow students.

" I will tell yon," one, his eyes
sparkling with mischief; "if u will
go at the midnight hour, and dig up a
subject, and take it to your room, aad
remain alone with it till morninir, we
will let you off, and never say another
word about your womanly fright.

" I shuddered. It was a lcarful altern-
ative; but it seemed less terrible to
suffer all the horrors that might bo

into a 6inglo night, than to
bear, day after day, the jeers of my com-
panions.

" Where shall I go ? and when ?" was
my timid inquiry ; and the very thought
of such an adventure made my blood
run cold.

"To the Eastern Cemetery,
at twelvo o'clock," replied mytormentor,
fixing his keen, black eyes upon me, and
allowing his thin lips to curl with a smile
of contempt. "But what is the use of
asking such a coward as you to perform
such a manly feat?" hoaddcd.dendinj'ly.

llis words stung me to the quick;
and without lurthcr rencction, and
scarcely aware of what I was saying, I
rejoined boldly:

"1 am no coward, 6ir, as I will prove
to you, by performing what you call a
manly feat."

" You will go ?" he asked, quickly.
"I will."
' Bravely said, my lad I" ho rejoined,

in a tono of approval, and exchanging
his expression of contempt for ono of
surprise and admiration. "Do this, Mor-
ris, and the first man that insults you af-
terward makes an enemy of me 1"

Again I felt a cold shudder pass through
my frame, at the thought of what was
before me; but I had accepted his chal-
lenge in presence of many witnesses
for this conversation occurred as we were
leaving the hall, after listening to the
evening lecture and I was resolved to
make my word good, should it even cost
my me ; in tact, 1 knew I could not do
otherwise now, without the risk of be-in- e

driven in disgrace from the college.
X should here observe, that in those

days thero were few professional resur-
rectionists ; and as it was absolutely nec-essary to haye .ubjects for dissection.theunpleasant business of procuring themdevolved upon the student, who, in con-
sequence, watched every funeral eagerly,and calculated the ckW Un
the aexton of his chargo and the gravl
of it victim.

There had been a funeral 1W a. 1
poor orphan girl, who had been follow-e- d
to the grave by very few --,. dm . . .

this was considered a favorable chance
lor we Priy wnose tarn it was to pro--
care tne next aaoiect, a tae grave of
the poor aad tries dies were never watch-
ed wfth the awse keeTigilaBcaa those
ot taa rich aad laSaeatiaL SOU it
no tnfiag risk to attia.pt te

bodies of the poorest and humblest for
not unfreqnently persons-we- f e found on
the watch even over these; and only the
year before, one student, while at his
midnight work, had been mortally
wounded by a .rifle ball; and another, a
raontn or two subsequently, had been
rendered a cripple for life by the same
means.

All this wasexplaincd to me by a par
ry oi sucoreignt, wno accompanied me
to my room which was in a building
belonging to the college, and rented by
apartments to such of the students as
preferred bachelor's hall to regular board
ing, sum uiey iook care to add several
terrifying stories of ghosts and hobgob-lins.b- y

way ofcalminir mv excited nerves.
just as I have sometimes observed old
women stand around a weak, feverish
patient, and croak out their experiences
in seeing awful sufferings and fatal ter-
minations of just such maladies as tho
one with which their helpless victim was
then afflicted.

"Is it expected that I should go alone?"
I inquired, in a tone that trembled in
spite of me, while my knees almost
knocked together, and I felt as if my
very lips were white.

" Well, no " replied Benson, my most
dreaded tormentor; "it would be hardly
fair to send you alone, for ono individual
could not succeed in getting the body
from the grave quick enough ; and you,
a mere youth, without experience, would
be sure to fail altogether. So, we .will
go with you, some three or four of us,
and help you dig up the corpse; but
then you must take it on your back,
brirg it up to your room here) and spend
the night alone with it."

It was some relief to me to find I was
to have company during the first part of
my awful nndeftaking; but still I felt
far from agreeable, I assure you ; and
chancing to look into a mirror, as the
time drew near for letting out, I fairly
started at beholding the ghastly object!
saw reflected therein.

" Come, boys," said Benson, who was
always, by general consent, the leader of
whatever frolic, expedient, or undertak-
ing he was to have a hand in rtCo3ie,
boys, it is time to bo on the move. A
glorious night for nil" he added, throw-
ing up the window, and letting in a fierce
gust of wind and rain; "the d 1 him-
self would hardly venture out in 6uch a
storm 1"

He lit a dark lantern, then threw on
his long, heavy cloak, took up a spade,
and led the way down stairs ; and the
rest of ui, three besides mj-- timid self,
threw also, took each a
spade, and fjUewedJuaB-j- -. - ,

Wcjfcttk a roundaboat coarse, to avoid
being mm by any cttisea that might
chance to be stirring, and in something
less-tha- half an hour we reached the
cemetery, scaling the wall without diff-
iculty, and stealthily searched lor the
grave, till we found it in the pitchy
aarkness the wind and rain sweeping
past us with dismal howls and moans,
that to me, trembled with terror, seem-
ed to be the unearthlj- - wailings of the
spirits of the damned.

" Here we arc," whispered Benson to
me, as wc at length stopped at a mound
of fresh earth, over which one of-th- e

party had stumbled. " Come, feel round,
.Morris, and strike in your spade, and let
us see it you will make as good a hand
at exhuming a dead body as you will
6ome day at killing a living one with
physic."

I did as directed, tremblinir in every
limb; but the first spad full I threw up,
I started back with a yell of horror,that,
on any other but a" howling, stormy
night, would have betrayed n. It ap-
peared to mo as if I had' thrust my spade
into a burning lake of living fire for
the first dirt was all aglow with living
coals; and as I had fancied the moaning
of tho storm the wailings of tortured
spirits, I now fancied I had uncovered a
"small portion ot the Bottomless Pit it-
self.

" Fool !" hissed Benson, grasping mv
arm with the gripe of a vice, as I stood
leaning on my spade for support, my
very teeth cha'ttcring with terror; "an-
other yell like that and I'll make a sub
ject ot you! Arc you not ashamed of
yourself, to bo scared out ol vour wits.
if you evar had any, by a little phospho-
rescent earth 7 Don't" vou know that it
is often found in graveyards ?"

His explanation me, though
I was too weak, from my late fright, to
bo of any assistance to the party, who
all fell to with a will, secretly laughing
at me, and soon reached the coffin. Split
ting me no. wim a natch et. which had
been brought for that purpose, thev
quickly lifted out the corpse; and then
Benson and another of the party, taking
hold of it, ono at the head and the other
at the feet, they hurried away, bidding
mo follow, and leaving the others to fill
up the grave, that it might not be sus-
pected that tho body had been exhumed.

Having got tho corpse safely over the
walls of the cemetery, Benstn now call-
ed upon me to perform my part of the
horrible business.

"Here, you quaking simpleton." he
said, "I want you to take this on your
bacK, and mate the best ot your way to
your room, and remain alone with it all
night. If yon do this bravely, wc will
claim you as one of us and
the first man that dares to say a word
against yonr courage after that, shall
find a foe in mc. But hark you !' if you
make any blander on the way, and los
our prize, it will be better for yoa to quit
this place before I set cyea on yoaagainj.
uo vou understand me T

"i'-e-yea-
!" I stammered with chat-

tering teeth.
"Are yoa ready V

I gasped.
" Well, eeaM here; where are ycra V
All tela' time it was so dark, that I

coald not tee aavthiBsr bat a iaiat line
ofwhite, whieb I knew to he the abroad
of the c rpee; bwtltelt earefaUraroaad
tiU I got hoia tf nfeeeee, who toW ae
to take aaTmreioak; attd tbea reariacMeoUa4.aaeie..yfceei

be began fixing its arms about my neck
bidding me take hold "of them, and

draw them well over, and keep them
concealed, and be sure;acd not let go of
them, on any consideration whatever, as
I valued rav life.J. . . .

Ah I the torturing horror 1 experience
ed, as X mechanically loJiowcd his direc-
tions. Tongue could not describe it !

At length, having adjusted the corpse
so that I might bear it oif with compara-
tive ease, he threw my long black cloak
over it, and over my arms, and fastened
it with a chord around ray neck, and
then inquired :

"Now, .Morris, you can
find the way to your room 1"

know," I gasped, feel-
ing as though I should sink to the earth
at the first step: '

" Well, you cannot lose your way, if
you go straight ahead," h replied. ''Keep
in tho middle of the road, and it will
take you to College Green, and then u

arc all right. Come, posh on, before
your burden grows too heavy ; the dis-
tance is a good half mile!"

I set forward, with trembling nerves,
expecting to sink to the ground at every
step ; but gradually my terror, instead
of weakening, gave uicstrength ; and 1

was soon on, the run splashing through
mud and water with the storm howling
about me to fury, and the told corpse,as
I fancied, clinging to mc like a hideous
vampire. '

How I reached my room, I do not
know but probably a port of instinct;
for fonlj- - remember of my brain being
in a wild, feverish whirl, "with ghostly
phantoms all about me, us one sometimes
sees them in a dyspeptic dream.

But reach mv room Hdid, with my
dead burden on my back j and I was

that I made wonderful time;
lor uenson ano nis iciiow sitiueni-i- , tear
ing the loss of their subject which, on
the account of tho difficulty in getting
bodies, was very valuable lollowed clo-- e

behind me, and were obliged to run at
top of their speed to kccji mc within a
hailing distance.

The first I remember distinctly, after
jotting to my room, was the finding mv- -

self awake in bed, with a dim conscious-
ness of something horrible having hap
pened though what, lor some minutes,
1 could not for the life of me recollect.
Gradually, however, tho truth dawned
upon mo; and then 1 Iclta cold perspi-
ration start from every pore, at the
thought that perhaps I was occupying a
room alone with a corpse. The" room
was not dark; and there were a few em-
bers in the crate, whieb tbrcwwfCntd- -

drKgbtrw ftaiMfti rfWrjg fa?Mad,
1 glanua quiciciy anajimiiHyjarouna.

And there ob the feor, ajaiast the
right hand wall, but a few feet from m

there, sure enough, lay the cold, still
corpse, robed in its white shroud, with a
gleam of firelight resting ttpon it ghast
ly lace, which to my excited f.incy seem-
ed to move. Did it move ? I was gaz- -

upon it, thrilled and fascinated with
an indiscribable terror, when :i urc as
I see you now, I saw the lids of the eye
unclose, and saw its brea--t heave, and
saw its breast heave, and heard a low,
stifled moan.

"Great God!" I shrieked, and fell
back into a swoon.

How long I lay unconscious I do not
know; but when I came to myself again,
it is a marvel to me that, in my excited
state, I did not lose my senses altozeth- -

r, and become the tenant ofa mad house:
lor there right before me standing up
in its white shroud with its eves wide
open and staring at me, and its f aturcs
thin, hollow, and death-hue- d was the
corpse I had brought from the cemetery.

"In God's name, avaunt!" I gaped.
"Go back to your grave, and rest in
peace; I will never disturb u again."

The large hollow eyes looked more
wildly upon me the head moved the
lips parted and a voice, in a somewhat
sepulchral tone, said:

" Where ami? Whcrv am 1 ? Who
arc von ? Which world am I in ? Am
I living or dead 1"

"You are dead," I gasptd, sitting up
in bed, and feeling as if my brain would
burst with a pressure of unspeakable
horror; "you were dead and buricd,and
I was one of the guilty vretches who
this night disturbed you ia your peace-
ful rest.-- But co balk, ior chost, in
Heaven's name! and no nortal power
shall ever induce rae to ccme nigh you
again !"

"Oh! I feel faint!" sail the corpse,
gradually sinking down upon the floor
with a groan.- - "Where am I? Oh!
where am I J"

"Great God !" I shouted, as the start-
ling trnth. flashed upon nn; "perhaps
this poor girl was buried alive, and i
now living!"

I bounded from" my bed, and grasped
a hand of the prostrate body. It was
not warm but it was not cold. I pot
my tremblinz finscrs upon the pulse
Did it beat? or was it the pulse of ray
fingers? I thrust my hand upon the
heart. It was warm there was life
there. The breast heaved; she breathed;
but the eyes were now closed, and the
teatares had the look ot death. Still it
was a living body or else I was insane
myself.

I sprung to the door, tore it open, and
snouted lor help :

Quick! Quick!" cried I.-t- he dead is
alive! the dead is alive !"

Several of the students, sleeping in
adjoining rooms, came htrrryiBg to mine
thinking I had cone mad with terror, as
some of them bad beard my voice be-
fore, and all knew to what a fearful or-
deal I bad bcea subjected.

Poor fellowrexdarmetToae, ia a
tone of ympathyr "I predicted this."

" It is too bad." eaid another : " it waa
too much for his nerroas yrtem."

'Vi'aavot maa," tctanec 1, eetaar.
tread! their eeaalciea.: " bet the
eerpae h alivel.baetea aad see V

They harried tato lb reem, ee after
W J MM ! PaVtMaMt 0tsMOS COWat

towaei ae aaaweeaCvaa earaee. sat
meaar evniaamest: J

"Quick! a light and some brandy!
She lives ! she lives!"

All was now bustle, confusion and ex
citement, one proposing one thing, and
another something else, and all speaking
together. They placed her on the bed.
and gavo her some brandy, when she
again revived. 1 ran for a ptiysician,
(one of the faculty,) who came and tend-
ed upon her through the night, and by
sunrise the next morning "she was re
ported to be in a fair way for recovery.

"ow, what do vou think of mystorv
so far?" queried the Doctor with a qjiet
smile.

" remarkable ! " I "Very replied ; very
remarkable! Hut tell me, did thegiri
finally recover?"

"She did; and turned out to bo a most
beautiful creature, and only sweet sev.
entcen."

"And I supposed she blessed tho res-
urrectionists all the rest of her life!" I

rejoined, with a laugh.
"She certainly held one of them in

kind remembrance," returned the Doc
tor, with asigh.

" What became of her, Doctor?"
" What shonld have bscome of her,

according to the well known rules of
poetic justice ot all vou novel writers?
returned my friend, with a peculiar
smile.

" Why," said 1, laughing, "she should
have turned out to be an heiress, and
married you.

"And that is exactly what she did,"
rejoined the Doctor.

" Good heavens ! Yon are jestinir 1"

"No, my frieud, no," replied the Doc
tor, in a laltering voice; " that night of
horror only preceded tho dawn of my
happiness; for that girl sweet, lovely
Helen lcroy in time became my wile,
and the mother of two boys. She sleeps
now in death beneath the cold, cold sod,"
added the Doctor, in a tremulous tone,
and brushing a tear (rum his eye, "and
no Human resurrectionists snail ever
raise her to life again !"

Old Tlrnr.
In the State of Rhode Island to this

day al farm and other leases date from
the day of the ancient new year, name-
ly. the"25th of March.

The ancient divisions of the day dif-
fered widely from the customs of onr
own time.

The Chaldean, Syrians, Persians and
Indians began tho day at sunrise, and
divided the day and night into four
parts. 'Ihis division of tli3 day into
quarters was in use long bsfore the di
vision into hours.

Thc Chinese, who begin their day at
midnight aud ,rockon to the midnight
following, divide the interval into twelve
hours equal to two ot oars and known
by tho name-an- d partiealar figure. .

In Kjrypt the day waa divided into un
equal hour. The clock, invented by
Cestibiu-- , of Alexandria, B. C. 250, waa
so contrived as to lengthen or shorten
the hours by tho flowing of the water.

Tho Greeks divided the natural day
into twelve hours a practice derived
lrom the Uahylonians.

The Romans called the time between
the rising and the setting sun the natur
al day,and the tine in the twenty four
hours the civil day. 'lhey began and
ended their civil day at midnight, and
took this pra:tice.from their ancient laws
and cu-to- and ntc of religion, in nse
long before they had any idea of the di
vision into hours.

liie tirst sun dial seen atJDmo was
brought fron Catania, in Sicily, in the
first Punic war, as part of the spoils ol
that city ; and after this period they di
vided the day into twenty-lou- r hours.
An officer called accensus at one time
proclaimed the hours and at lbs bench
of justice announced every three hours
tho time of tho day.

In the Turkish empire time is reckon-
ed by certain portions ot the natural duv
resembling the " watches " of the ancient
Jews and Bomans. Public clock not
being in use, these division of time arc
proclaimed from the minaret.

Sadist Eolaad aaiher Hatbaad.
Uoland, the famous Girondist minister,

a man of marked abilities and incorrup-
tible integrity, maraicd the gifted and
high-sonlc- d Jeanne Phillipon, a short
time before the outbreak of the French
Revolution. He was twenty-tw- o years
her senior. Her Jove for h'im, founded
on his philosophic spirit and antique
virtues, was so ardent and ho faithful
that she was often called " the Helotse
of tho

t
nineteenth
.

century."
. a.

Thcimrin- -.."..cipics, tncir hopes, their soul, their toils,
and their sufferings, were alikc1npara- -
ble. They hailed tho early efforts of
the Revolutionists ns the dawn of a gold-
en age for mankind. Madame Roland
shared in tho studies of her huband,
mucti mm in nm composition, and
served as his sole secretary during hi
two ministries. So intriguo of his par-
ty was unknown to her. or uninfluenc
ed bv her genius. Yet no falsehood or
trcochery debased, no wcancsj sallied
her. "She wastheaagei of the can
she espoused, the soul of honor, and the
conscience of all who embrac! it"

When Robespierre overthrew the Gi-

rondists, Roland, with other ol his par-t- y,

saved their lives by flight to Rouen.
His wife was soon sentenced to death Ky
the infamont Fonquier Tinville. She
rode to the cuillot&e clad in whit. hrglosy black bair hanging down to her
girdle, aria embraced her fate with di
vine coarage.aM.tfeaity; , Hearisjc the
uirxio. news, Hoiaaa waieea a tew mites
ontjof Boaea,..aami drain wratily "BtUd
hiaaielf with Ua aeaimn st U k4
was found by thV roadside, with a paper
cosVUiiuajg jua Jest voraV: Whoever
thou art who ftadeet tbete remains, re-pe-es

them con-
secrated fcu YtfetamtfUm tea. aa4 arbo
dietr be IfrdLfrimmFSiUhmum.
Hear eg of tisc aaaAaia a, I vaald
boi remata aaetaer aras uue
atained eritbUaaaVl? St roJ

People b
Vt

hut iwrs nrtticrcz.
He was good-lookin- Dina knew it.

Genteel, Dina knew that too. She waf
both genteel and good-lookin- g herscls
So when he came to see her, aud made i

himself agreeable. sh did not nretend .

that she hated htm inuecu.v.i i a...itne uraeircjtin.-- u " niov uvuu
went on she made tip her mind that a
voyage down life's river in the same boat
with Harry Hart would not be an unpleas
ant trip, and resolved to say "Yes" when
no ner to havo htw. lie was so
nice,thoughtDina, one could do anything
for him. One could bu proud ot him,
too, the fine, tall, brown.whiskered fol
low who knaw so much. So her eves
glistened when they saw him coming;
her whole lace softened when he spoke
to her; and her heart ah! how soft that
grew! Lovo makes one so tender, that
it seems hard that it will not stay with
u fiirerer.

In this case the rosy god lingered a
whole summer through. Mr.Culeb Bloom
knew this well enough ; he also felt the
influence of a "certain something" i;i
Dina, which made her not tho sweetest
of all women ; but he was not good-lookin-

and had no. any power over the
girl's heart.

His pleasing task was to follow the
couple about unseen, and envy Harry
Hart from his very soul. As for Harry,
he prudently refrained from saving any-
thing to commit himself; made love In
such a way as might be understood and
not repeated; and finally, resolving-- af
ter all, Dina was not rich enough lor
him, flitted away from tho Tulipgrovc,
under pretense of a short visit to town,
and vanished from Dina's vision. To
say that she was not hurt would be to
tell fibs.

If she only could have had warning.
she might have told him that she hated
him, and had that reflection to comfort
her; but it was too lute now. To al! in-te-

and purpoes, she had been jilted,
and women always like to do the jilting
themselves. ,

Harry had, meanwhile, disported him-
self in society, and felt that ho had es-

caped tho country girl's niches just in
time. Hi cons ience accused him of
having d her, and ho pictured her
pining for him, with her hair in disorder,
and no bright bows in it. Ho rather
dreaded the morning papers lest ho
should read of her demise evciperhaps,
of her suicide; and he wished that it wa
possible for him not to make himself
charming to every woman ho met.

" If I'd been such a fellow as Caleb
Dloom, now," said Harry, looking into
tho glass, "why, I might have gone jog-..?- ..

.... ...:!...... ...I...... ..j ... ..guijj kiii milium .iiiiiung to rcjiroacii
myself with; but we dont make ourselves.
I can't holp being handsome, any more
than I can help the woman from know-in- g

it."
So he put Dina's photograph away in

the desk, aad tried to forget her. It is
hard, however, to forget some people.
Her-fac- e fitted before him too often for
his peace. Tho notes of ber voice re
turned to hirn like

- ??.? f1

5?nlinfamous '

tnilslf Kvitl U'liili, lw pnnHd Hua
Guineagold, the hcires. he compared
her with Dina, who would have nothing

her down--. A nd when Miss Guinea
gold refund him with scorn, after smil
..... i,;m -- .,,1 nnnn,.m..:.... t.i. t
'J3 Mil' VMVU1UHIm lllllt ;VJ.il!nnilnonl,u l.a !.. t.n lC al 1 .!..

' ;-"""- "V 1" I love von," and who had nover heard
him.

He had not been in love with 5Iis
Guineagold, however. So ho recovered
from blow of her rejection easily,
and went courting in another direction.
This time Dina unconsciously revenged
herself. His second flarao was a willow
rolling in riches, and a jealous turn
of mind. She lcing an inmate of the
fame hotel at Brighton, .iw him from
the corridor one day, vigorously kissing!
a photograph which he afterward hid in j

mi (icak. Deinir as uncrunnmu as m

jealous woman always i, she bribed a
chambermaid to bring her tho picture. It
was Dina's. The widow boiled with
rage, cut her admirer dead.

It was Harry's hope to marry a rich
woman; but he felt conscious that he
might find a prettier and younger onO;
and so nothing dismayed, he set forth

his search for a wife, wishing with
every new adventure, that Dina had
been rich, and bemoaning hi bard fate
that he could not afford to m3.rrj a p'wr
-- , ..

Hovever, the rich wcra skittish.
had other fancies, did not annrcciatc Mr.
Harry Hart; cither gave him no oppor-
tunity to ask a "Yes "or ara".Vo"
outright; and five year after he jilted
Dina he found himself still a bachelor.
us eauraauon oi nis own cnarrotgrqeuy

lessened by his bad luck the matri-
monial market, and the small competenc
which had been his own dwindling down
to nothing.

Still, Dma'nasnted hlra a pale, faded
vision, with two clasped hands over a
broken heart and till he kisd her
picture, aad believed himself to hare
adored her, and to be the victim of a
cruel fate.

He...had come to ocb
.- -
a state of pc.-n-n

larr despair, however, tnat h e wa, aboailafa..,.
to
lodIging hoaae, who xiherwiae woald
oon have booorac troublesome in rffrrd

to her little bill, when a rieh old aneU
dying without other heirs, aared Una
from the sacrifice. He became'ltbe jor.
fal potaasxrt- - of a fortane. aad iftdrsea- -
dent tWocesVrth of both tandladiee aad
beiresee.

For a while Jfr. Harry Hart reveled
in knowledge ot thieiact, aedaatief-e- d

himself with foodjaad driab ae4 maeb
ridiag behiad feet borne, ia the meet
fashionable coatn devisable by bia tailor;
bat, sally, rrea thin paled; romaaee
aaearted ber away. Diaa begaa tlturn eaea aaara; m iat lent be
tba renalatina af goiaar at asata ta
Waatir. village, aad eiWaa; ber bse

bebatl a iacaar atataVaM Waaaa. laVafaaatl 1

oara, latM rWerer, the- i -
v ir

-

,

.

l

clared; and if Dina had not loved bias,
he had certainly tried to make her.

Therefore he" packed up his fascinating
belongtngs, placed Dina s picture nsxi
to his heart, and started for Tclirgrove
by this next morning's carlv train. He

i..i .1..-- :ti.... ..... How famil
iar it lookod. Kothing seemed to havj
changed. The elms nodded a we!
come. The old people sat in their
porches. The flowers in tho gardens
might have been tiionamc. Ann sne
D Inawas she still the same? Ala,
her bsauty might have faded ; her brok
en heart "might be visible in her eyes ;
she might even be dcaui

"Oh, no," cried Harry, as iv. laa
thought entered his mind, "no; sho
must live for mo !"

A hf stwko he found himselfapproach-iu- g

(he church. It was a week day, but
it'wa full or, rather it was emptying
itself of its fullnes as fast as possible.

Something must have happened out of
the usual order of thing to oecaion.
such an event. A wedding or a funeral
only could fill Tulipgrovc Church on a
week-day- . Suddenly a
face flashed on him Caleb Hloom's. n
wa-- struggling out of crowd, drcsjoi
in his Sunday's best, and looking about
him for something. Uarrv collared hisa

" Sir," cried Caleb, " fcr. Hart, I de
clnro! How d'ye do ?"

"Thank you said Harry, " I'm very
well; but fwant to ask yon Dina?"

" Oh, she's there," aid'Calcb.pointlng
with his thumb, as Harry thought to
wards the churchyard.

Harry staggered back.
"Not dead I" ho cried.
" Dead I" cried Caleb. " Why, thank-heave- n,

no. Here sire If. Dina, hera'a
Mr. Hart."

Mr. Hart turned his heard. There
she stood Dina of old, only very plump
and rosy, and holding In arms a baby
of some five weeks old, in glorious wbito
christening robes. She nodded and smil-

ed courteously upon Harry, and
after another ort upon Caleb.

" It's our second, Mr. Hart," ho said,
with matronly pride. "Our rt wa
nntned Caleb." .ou'll see him In a mo-incu- t

coming with his grandma. This l

Dina his pa wonld have it so. A boy
and a girl we have now. Wouldn't you
like to hold her a minute, Mr. llartjf I

don't believe she'll cry. SheVaasgood
an gold." t

But Mr. Hart declined tho pleasure,
and returned to town by the next train

StralaHsK.ai a Cant.
Two noted Greek"" pirates were" oncel

captured and condemned to death at
Malta. It was observed that the best
and anchovies among thr stores of a cap
turcd Knglish ship had remained alono
untouched. They were askwl cause?
of this singular procedure, and replied
that it was tho time of the great fust ol
their church. They would not commit
nch a sin as tating of fish or flch

They were plundering and murdering
aTr.T. T r " .T-ir-

"T
T

"" " ! 'Si "" ' vwi

A m.iti came down the hills to a J$ei
i

savy niton- his conscience. Inlba. 1..iusj.a as a i'W a

scaoii orient, whilr engaged in hiaicln:
chece, some of the whey had ftlion HP'
on his lips, mid, miserable .rn that b
was, he had swallowed it, ,

" Free my distressed conscience," he
besought, " from Its agonies by ahsotV'
ing me from gnilt,','

"Haro you no othrr airis to confess?"
asked the prit.

" So, I do not know that I havo com-
mitted any other."

" Wo oVcn hear of robberies and mar
dem committal in your maintains, Hare- -

you never been concornl in Ur7"
" y", but all of u do tbee thins.

We never account thm as primes njd
ing confession and absolution."

We may smil at such a type of cot.
sricntiomncss, but if we search strictly
our own hearts m$y we isot-iex- i there
some similar "straining at a gnat," which
with our grcatrr light, is (at more Inex-
cusable ? Are wc not all tempted to
think innro of a strict outward obrr.
anc of our religious' datise than a drp,
inward, hourly romeiuntratioft with
Jesus r

Ijcmcwr Kvues. For finding the
nn any principal for any number

of days, the answer In each ease heing
in cent, separate the two right hand fut-
ure to cxprcu it In dollar aa4 reitat

Fonr pr cent Multiply the principal
by th; nnraber of daya to" ran ; separata
the right'-hasv- l figure from preslact aad
divide by 9.

Five ps-- r cent.. Multiply by DtaUr of
days and divide br 72.

six ptr cnc Multiply ay aamber ol
days - separate by haad tfare and
divide by C.

Efsht t.er ccnt-Maitj'- iiIy by aamber
of day and divide by 45.

px rwnw jsuiupiy wj eesaeevoi

To bertent-Sfalti'n- lr bv
dafasr.d divide by M; "

ferlrs twer rm. aTaJtisJe- - Ixr
ol dare; separate rgW aa4 nava aasj
atTvie 6jra. tft

rsfteew per CetrL-rlfaW- ply

"- -. " "" " "J --. . sOJkf
Kig-He- ea per eeat-JU- Msj

ber ot daynr eeparntn right
aan ura iryz. f '"''

Twearfy per'eeatMasarasyy aaaav
ber ef aar. aad etrWe by f r

WsNsUsV A writer sssya t '" lamte aieraar
J - sasaf ssf aW'aaavss esssasassis assw rssssrs ssjssss'

awseeeiT ee sjajsaaai aesv aa Br sssass

white trash 'm allsswitaaTB) a aba saaat,'
aassi' .esse visas sasal

aasa'ttsaaaaB. laalr W
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